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ADVERTISEMENT. 
A T an zra when the multiplicity of publi- 


cations is a general complaint, it may be 
thought neceſſary to apologize to the Public, 
for intruding upon them ſo youthful a produe- 
tion. A ſenſe of this, with the inexperience 
and obſcurity of the Authoreſs, has hitherto 
witheld this piece, written at the commence- 
ment of the trial: nor could even the partiality 
of friendſhip encourage the preſent attempt, 
had not the approbation of ſo undoubted a 
judge of poetical merit ſanctioned it, by allow- 
ing his name to be prefixt; an approbation the 
more flattering, as beſtowed ſolely on the 
piece; the Authoreſs, and even her moſt diſ- 


tant connections, being entirely unknown. 


A latent ſpark of vanity is ſoon kindled in 
the breaſt of a young Poeteſs, and is, ſurely, par- 
donable. A ſtranger to the world, unbyaſſed 
by intereſt, unconnected with party, her ſenti- 

ments 


e 


ments are the genuine effulions of Nature and 


Humanity: as ſuch, ſhe timidly preſumes to 


offer them; and truſts to candour for indul- 
gence to her imperfections, and to the Friends 
of Liberty, and Protectors of Mankind, for 


ene g 


Gr S 
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E Pow'rs who ſtill o'er Britiſh hearts prevail, 
All hail! ſweet Mercy; awful Juſtice, hail! 
In bleſt alliance now aſſiſt my Muſe, 

Your ſacred influence through each line diffuſe. 


Your youthful votary's untaught pen direct, 
From ſcorn, this off ring at your ſhrines protect; 
The warm effuſions of a feeling Mind, 
Whoſe glowing pity, takes in all mankind; 
Who the diſtinction of a clime diſdains, 
And mourns her kindred on Indoſtan's plains. 

Haſte, ſeek the Senate there aſſert your ſway, 
From Albion's annals wipe this ſtain away, 
So ſhall Oppreſſion hide her baleful head, 
And fly, abandon'd, pierc'd with inward dread. 
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So 


(6) 
So ſhall her followers fink, appall'd with ſhame; 


145 85 En He whom eaſtern. empires ſtart to name. 
Who ſnatch'd a ſceptre from a Prince's. hand, 


And ſcatter d devaſtation. o'er his land, 
Bade horror triumph both in court and plain, 
And curſt alike the monarch and the fwain. 

And ſhall he here the wiſh'd for refuge find? 
Shall we ſupport the ſcourger of his kind? 
Shall ill-got wealth be ſpent on England's ſhore, 
And cover wrongs which India's ſons. deplore ? 
Should the rich. gem obſcure Truth's piercing eye? 
Golconda's rayag 'd diamonds ſafety buy? 
How would Britannia weep her injur'd fame, 
And blot, with tears, the records of her ſname; 
Or ftrive.to ſhade them with Oblivion's night, 
And from avenging Heaven obſcure the ſight! 
While Spain exulting plucks aſide the veil, 
And gives to Europe's eyes the guilty tale. 

No more that Spain would bluſh to name Peru,. 
Should gold the juſtice of our Iſle ſubdue; 7 

No 


. 
No more in mem'ry the black deed be ſtor'd, 


Nor Hiſt'ry paint her with enſanguin'd ſword; 
Her ſtains would vaniſh; and ſucceeding times 


Would hide her vices, to announce our crimes. 


Ill-fated Mexico would now no more 

See melting Pity its ſad ſtate deplore, ge, 
No more its wretched native pleas'd | wall find 
His proud deſtroyer hated by mankind. 


Ves —ſhould we fall, Iberia's cure is found, 
That fall at once would heal her deſp'rate wound; 


Then, then would Albion feel the ſhaft alone, 
And loud report proclaim it all her own. 
But ſhall her ſons ſo poliſh'd and refin'd, 
Whom Heay'n has {till for deeds of worth defign'd, 
Forget their greatneſs, and their birth diſgrace? 
Let me from hence the mean idea chaſe. 
Speak, ſons of earth who can with theſe compare, 
Theſe whom Minerva makes her partial care; 
Whom Nature forming, this fond wiſh expreſt, 
* Be great,” ſhe ſaid; and, as you're great, be bleſt.” 
B 2 Then 


Then riſe ye fav rites of celeſtial pow'rs! _ 


Nor let luxurious eaſe, engroſs your hours; 
Think you behold a ſuppliant people's woes; 

| Whoſe gentle nature, ſinks beneath their foes; 
| Behold them proſtrate: fpeak their numerous fears, 
Whilſt doubtful hope ſtands trembling in their tears. 
Not ſtern revenge the mild- Hindoo demands, 
ut ſeeks protection, from your thelt'ring hands. 
See white-rob'd. Bramin's now before you bend, 
And each inferior Caſt its fate attend: 
Tiis yours, each embryo Tyrant now to quell; 
And from their plains oppreſſive pow'r expet: 
So ſhall the ſeeming famine now no more, 
Infeſt with direful ſway the peaceful ſhore; 
No more like ſheep, the panting myriads fly; 
Or ſtay, by unrelenting hands to die. 
Now then your — LAY untouch'd honour ſave; 
And guard, with care, the glory which ſhe gave. 

But what, Oh! Cheyt Sing, can thy wrongs atone; 
Forc'd to deſert a kingdom and a throne!” 
In 


(9) 1 
In eaſtern pomp, in eaſtern luxury bred, + 
To guilt a ſtranger, and unknown to dread: 
Us'd to the royal robe, and ſcepter'd hand, | 
The happy Rajah of a fruitful land; 
Of wealth, dominion, and content poſſeſs'd, 
His ſubje&s bleſſing, by his ſubjects bleſt: 
His ample ſtores the image of his mind, 


Flow'd oer his realm with bouuty unconfin'd, 
No clam'rous mendicant there pin'd for food, 
He liv d devoted to his People's good: 
To him Misfortune's victim told his grief, 
Sure of receiving the implor'd relief; 
Or ſhould. relief exceed a mortal pow'r, / 
His kind condolence chear'd the lab'ring hour. 
Here would the ſtranger find a ſafe retreat; 
Languid with travel, or fatigu'd with heat. 
The curious trav'ller, whoſe exploring ſoul, 
Eager for knowledge, rov'd from pole to pole; 
Who ſcorn'd the danger of tempeſtuous ſeas, 
And bade adieu tgyjgnorance and eaſe; 


Who 
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Can that atone for deſolated plains? 


Who form'd by Nature to approve her laws, 


Had travers'd regions in that Nature's cauſe; 
For her o'er barren tracts had bent his way, 


Spending in conſtant toil the lonely day; 

Had felt the fury of the northern blaſt, 

And through the ſnows of chilling Zembla paſt: 
For her had burn'd beneath the torrid zone, 


The piercing beams of Afric's ſuns had known, 


Before the ſolar ray had ſunk oppreſt, 
Whilſt thund'ring ſkies alarm'd his throbbing breaſt; 
Saw with amazement mingled with delight, 


The happy province burſting on his ſight. 


Yes—once 'twas thine, Benares, to engage 
Th' unpracticed novice, or the ſkillful fage. 
Sure thou waſt form'd, unhappy land! to raiſe 
From ignorance, wonder—and from wiſdom, praiſe. 
But ſoon dread Cruelty her pow'r employs, 
Blaſts each fair ſcene, and ſhortens all thy joys. 
What if the ſumptuous palace ſtill remains, 


What 


0 


What tho' to view che glitt ring turrets rife, 
Whoſe tow'ring ſummits ſeem: to reach the ſkies, 
Can the rich ftruQure yield what Heav'n deny'd, 
Protect their Prince, or prompt a gen'rous pride? 
But many a ſtately pile the ravage found, 
Bow'd its aſpiring head, and met the ground: 

And ſhould the Temple from the darken'd glade, 
With awful grandeur grace the hallow'd ſhade; 
The ruddy drops that dye the ſacred walls, 
Each lively terror to the mind recals; 
Drives the affrighted Pilgrim from the dome, 
And bids Religion quit her native home. 
Ves —ſhe too, flies! Afffiction's laſt reſource, 
She who could beſt alleviate ev ry curſe; 
Appeaſe the victim in the tort'rers hand, 
And ev'ry noble ſenſe and thought expand; 
Who could each earthly agony controul, 
And whiſper courage to the burſting foul; 
Ah! ſee her now to diſtant lands repair! | 
And leave at once Benares and deſpair! 

| But 


=... - Wat tho her form foregoes a ſcene ſo drear, 
1 Yet ful her dearer part ſhall triumph here. 
| Dien ſo a mother mourns her hope and pride, 
, © Whenforc'd reluctant from her darling's fide, 
| 3 In clime remote ſtill feels the tender tye, 
| And views his image with internal eye, 


E'en ſo Religion with theſe cares oppreſt, 

Fires with her ſpirit each lov' d vot'ries breaſt; 
And ſtill thoſe breaſts with love and duty burn, 
Leſs ſure the mother of a kind return; 

And tho' no more with gems her altars ſhine, 
And ſplendid pomp, and ſolemn order join, 
Yet ſhall her inmoſt ſelf be ever there, 
And firm devotion ev'ry tyrant dare. 

What tho' the body be to bondage led, 

And ev'ry worldly aid, and ſuccour fled; 

Yet till the heart unconquer'd may remain, WW 
And meet the murderer with proud diſdain: . 

Thus too Religion cruſh'd, diſgrac'd, abus'd, 

Her temples ruin'd and her rites refus'd, 


Shall 


s 
Shall reign unmov'd, unrival'd in the mind 
And in each boſom an aſylum find: 

And who ſhall blame their warm miſtaken zeal 
Who practice all they know, and all they feel? 
Conſcious of right they find no better way, 
And chriſtian vices lead them more aſtray: 
| Check'd by unkindneſs, and by pride diſmay'd, 
Enſnar d by art, by treachery betray d, 

They ſeek protection from imagin'd pow'rs, 
And ſtarting, tremble, at a faith like ours. 

But ſoon this faith in pity e form had won 

Theſe poor -untutor'd children of the ſun. 
Soon had perſuaſion, in affection's voice, 
Rul'd ev'ry will, and ſettled ev'ry choice; 
Soon had they 8 to a chriſtian ſway, 
Bleſt with uch. as in Paraguay 
Where the wiſe Jeſuit, with mild controul 

Cheriſh'd the body, and ſecur'd the ſoul,. 


C 1 At 


n. Abbe Raynal's account of the Jeſuit's government of the province of 


Paraguay in South America, 


a 
At once the prieſt, the father, and the friend, 


5 See o'er their flock the careful ſhe _ tend; 


5 Inform, illume, and civilize the — -. 
And lay a province at the throne of God. 
Accept good fathers ſo deſerv'd a praiſe, 
Which deeds like yours can never fail to raiſe, 
How would they now in Fame unequall'd riſe; 
Had not blind Prejudice with dark'ning dyes, 
Stain'd the bright paliſh of a deed ſo rare, 
And Superſtition left a blemiſh there. 

Oh! had our purer faith like thie been ſhown, 
Then had each Se& embrac'd it as their own; 
Had our example their attention caught, 
Then had conviction fixt each wavering thought! 
But Albion's ſons diſclaim'd a gentle ſway, | 
And, by conſtraint, would make whole realms obey. 
Thus they a ſubje& people's fondneſs loſe, 
And all their honeſt gratitude refuſe; 
Who loſt to all the bliſs that mem'ry knows, 
And all that nature's laviſh hand beſtows, 


(us. 
See with regret the product of their land 
In lux'ry waſted by a foreign band; 
By ſelf-made monarchs doom'd to conſtant toil, 
Slaves to the outcaſts of Europa's ſoil: 
For what if Ceres ſtill abundance yields; 

And ſtill her bounteous crops enrich the fields; 
Upon the clime be all the thanks beſtow'd, 
From her full hand the gift unwilling flow'd: 
Since not for them, ſhe, now, cach rifing morn, 
Flings the forc'd plenty from her golden horn. 
And muſt I feed theſe ravagers, ſhe cries, 

* Whoſe hands are ſtain'd with ſanguinary dyes; 
«Thoſe who the glories of my reign defac'd, 
„By whom my guiltleſs fav" rites are diſgrac'd ? 
« Diſgrac'd—ah, no! on them the ſtigma falls, 

« Whoſe brutal force a harmleſs nation galls; 
«'To us Compaſſion with her balm repairs, 

* Ours paſſive mis'ry—ſplendid guilt be theirs !” 
So fair Pomona through embow'ring groves, 

In penfive melancholy onward roves, 


C2. Scatt ring 
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SBenti ring her treaſures with reluctant grace, 


"Whilſt a deep ſadneſs clouds her beauteous face; 


Alnadi as ſhe bids the nch profuſion riſe, 


The ſtarting tear ſtands glitt ring in her eyes; 

And ſtill as each new gift ſalutes her view, 

The pearly drops thoſe roſeate gifts bedew. 

But, oh! ſhall griefs for fancy'd ills o erflow, 
And ſteal attention from ſubſtantial woe? 

Ideal ſorrows wake the ponve. lure 4152 
Which only Cheyt Sing's wrongs ſhould now inſpire? 
Then let me trace thee, ever- injur d Chief 

Through ſcenes of ſorrow that deſpiſe relief ; 
When hands oppreſſive, and inſulting pow'r, 

With pain and tumult haunt the reſtleſs hour; 
When nights of gloom ſucceeded days of care, 

And time ſeem'd anxious to promote deſpair: 
When dire misfortune ſhew'd her threat ning form, 
And on thy country rain'd the dreaded ſtorm: 
When tyranny thy now loſt realm o'erpower'd, 
And cruelty with frowns portentous lowr'd. 


(6170 


And when her vot' ry, now, to rule attain d, 
And, by a preſent danger unreſtram'd, 
Beneath the ſhelter of far diſtant climes, 
Forgot the juſtice that muſt judge his crimes ; 
Dar'd to commit raſh acts of guilt and ſhame, 
And ſtain'd the glory of the Britiſh name: 
So ſhall my tale a gen'rous warmth impart, 
And rouze the ſleepy feelings of the heart. 
Thus the ill-fated Rajah's woes began, 
And diſappointment blaſted ev'ry plan. 
Secure in innocence no fear he knew, 
Which fed the ſource from whence each miſchief grew. 
With eaſy confidence embrac'd deceit, | 
And laid his empire at a ſerpent's feet. 
_ With ready footſteps gladly would attend 
A falſe prote Sor and a mining friend. 
All unſuſpecting, on his truth relied, 
And bade him ev'ry thought and action guide. 
But ſoon the trait'rous friend threw off diſguiſe, 
And the protector dar'd his charge deſpiſe; 
| | And 
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En 
And while the bending knee, and fuppliant pray't,.. 

Alt at his hand a father's foft ring care; = 

And when with mild ſubmiſſion is beſtow d, 

The lawful tribute which Benares .ow'd, 

Takes with unthankful hand the glitt'ring tore, 

And then, in hoſtile terms, inſiſts on more. 

Long had he joyful heard the voice of Fame 

The growing riches of the Chief proclaim, 

As long determin'd, with dine health, : 

To cruſh the hapleſs Prince, and ſhare his wealth. 

By av'rice, by. inſatiate av'rice ſteel d, 

Fach ſofter feeling in his breaſt congeal'd, | 

Through his fir'd brain each dire expedient flies, 

And thus indignant to the chief he cries: 

For what black purpoſe is thy gold defign'd?” 
„Know, thy rebellion its reward ſhall find. 

Not for myſelf thy hoarded gems I aſk, 

« My country's good demands the painful taſæ. 

Let the rich caſket, hence await my call, 

« Perform thy duty, or —expect thy fall. 


Each 
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Each diff rent tax at my command prepare, 
Nor more with coward art my juſtice dare.“ 

Malignant fury kindled as he ſpoke/, 
Whilſt from his lips each ſpecious ſentence broke, 
Nor cooler prudence could its force aſſwage, 
The burſting venom daſh'd each word with rage: 
Tempeſtuous terrors beſt deſcribe his form, 
His look the threat'ning cloud; his voice the ſtorm. 

Ah whocan Cheyt Sing's inward pangs relate, 
Or paint the deep diſtreſſes of his fate; 
Cheated by fortune, by his friend revil'd, 
Both black with frowns, when moſt he hop'd they ſmil'd: 
Like one whoſe lids with balmy ſleep oppreſt, 
Finds on his pillow that he's wholly bleſt; 
Forgets a mortal's lot in fancy's arms, 
Whilſt pictur'd joy his raptur'd ſpirit charms; 
Imagination now her treaſure brings, 
And hope comes fleeting on her golden wings; 
But as theſe tranſports through his boſom glow, 
Awak'ning reaſon ſhews him all his woe. 


5 
an E'en 
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Een ſo had. Cheyt Sing—with ſuch dreams: amus'd, 


| 5 Th. enlight ning ray of warning ſenſe refus d. 


Till, as if rous'd by Heav'ns moſt awful peal, 
25 Theſe words the mis'ry of his ſtate reveal. 
What diff” rent paſſions. now his. heart n 
Now each by turns, ſubmit, and now. ron!" 
But there no ſeat ſhall dire revenge obtain, 
He ſeems to ſupplicate, but not complain; 
The ſimple. ſorrows of a. gen'rous mind, 
Deeply affected, but Rill all reſign d. 
And firſt the honours that his head ſurround; | 
The.mark of glory that his temples bound, 
Th' imperial cap, that late his forehead grac'd; 
Warm from his brow, upon the ground he plac'd;. 
With ſuppliant form the awful ſilence breaks, 
And thus th offended to:th', offender ſpeaks. 
« What would my friend?—to him I all reſign, 
„My wealth;—my royalty,—my life be thine :- 
« But ſhould I fill my pomp and honours hold,. 
Ohl let my guardian his deſires unfold;; —_ 
„ 0 4 8 


7 

“8o ſhall obedience no commands require, 
Mock the ſtern mandate, and elude deſire. 

Let not my countrymen theſe words deride; 
Thoſe ſons of liberty, and valour's pride 
Their firmer ſpirits yet unchain'd, unbroke, 
Diſdain the captive that forgets his yoke; 
Nor think how Freedom cheer d their. earlieſt times 
Of diff ring manners, and of. diff ring climes! 
Of ſouls impreſs*d in Nature's varying mould, 
Submiſhve theſe, —thoſe refolute and bold! 
Impartial Virtue, loves the weak or- brave, . 
The creſted warrior, or the harneſs d ſlave; . 
Far from oppreſſing, the oppreſt ſuftain, . 
Nor let true courage hear the-wrong'd complain; 
No more the mildneſs of my Prince reje&,, 
Or Britiſh hero's-on theſe plains expect. 

With rage and envy now th! infulter burns; 
His red' ning viſage from the Chief he turns. 
Not ſuch the bluſh that conſcious goodneſs owns, 


When gen'rous ſhame the paſt offence atones; 


Wher real greatneſs ev'ry grace renews, 


.-* Cancels each error, and revenge ſubdues. 


lere no fuch conqueſt 1 innocence ſhall know; 


The torch of Diſcord gave the tranſient glow; 
That gen'rons ſhame, could not illumè the ſteel, 
Nor teach the rugged adamant to feel, 

Diſpel, or diſſipate the threat'ning gloom; 

She ſtopt the ſentence but affixt the doom. 

Like as ſome low'ring cloud o'erhangs the ſky, 
Veiling fierce fires that in its covert lie; 7 
Save when ſome vivid flaſh alarms our fight, | 
Piercing thick vapours that conceal'd its light; - 
Till when ſurcharg'd, i all its fury ſends, 

The ſtructure trembles, and the foreſt bends; 
Then ruſh thoſe fires forth from their burſt Ow: 
And fill the air with elemental heat; 

*Tis then deſtruMon's form is ſeen through all, 
And rides triumphant on the liquid ball. 

Een ſo he bade each paſſion bear controul, ehh 
And lock d the impetuous torrent in his ſoul: 

| NL Then 
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Then with the threat'ning look, and ſullen air, 
That ſerv'd the lurking miſchief to declare; 
Leſt further converſe his intents diſplay, 
He leaves the wond'ring Rajah to diſmay. 

Now the betrayer all reſtraint reſigns, 
And plans. the ſudden vengeance he deſigns: 
Firſt calls around him a ſelected band, 
Train'd for his uſe, ſupported by his hand; 
Whoſe riſe or fall depend upon his will. 
Who pleas'd each evil embaſſy fulfil: 
Then thus he ſpeaks, with vain preſumptuous voice, 
To theſe, the ſervile creatures of his choice. 
«© Where the fam'd towers of rich Benares riſe, 
« Loft in ſecurity its ſov reign lies; 
There, filent, with attendant guards, repair, 
« And let his captive perſon be your care. 
Know that my pleaſure ne er admits delay, 
Haſte to the enterprize, nor longer ſtay.” 

Swift as ſome baneful influence from the ſky, 
Theſe earthly dæmons to the victim fly, 


7 There 


n 


is palace ,-on the royal ſeat, 
Dare to cond! him, and with inſult treat. 
„ Ahl ill-ſtar'd Chief! no more unknown to dread, 
What gathering tempeſts ſettle round thy head! 
Methinks I hear thy broken accents flow, 
Invoke the Heav'ns, and pour forth all the woe. 
"Twas not an enemy who Jabb'd alone; | 
A raviſh'd ſceptre, or a ſhaken throne ; 
The truſted friend; perfidious and unkind, 
Tortur'd his feelings, and unman'd his mind. 
Fear no reſiſtance,” all o'erwhelm'd, he cries; 
I fink unequal to the ſad ſurprize; - 
Can my protector my deſtroyer be, 
„And make his pris'ner one who ne'er was free? 
But learn, henceforth, ye murd'rers of repoſe, 
< No further length your groundleſs hatred knows! 
Death has no terrors but I'Il ſcorn to ſhun, 


« A Prince diſhonour'd, is a Prince undone ! 


<« Yet will I once more ſtrive to move by pray'r ; 
The form of mercy is a Chriſtian's care. 


« Would 


{ 25 ) 
Would I could waken he inſpiring ſou? 

'« To melt theſe icy children of the pole!“ 
Soon as the early beams of dawning light 
\Undraw the fable curtains of the night, 

And bright Aurora dreſtin'radiant hues, 


Shakes from ſeraphic wings, ambroſial dews, 


Firſt, to his Gods, the ſleepleſs Chieftain bends, 
His hair diſhevels, and his veſture rends; 
Then with devotion, genuine and unfeign'd, | 
Pours forth each tranſport by no fear refſtrain'd: 
And like ſome wretch who loft ta human aid, 
The world forſaking, of the world afraid, 
Finds in the ſad, the inauſpicious hour, 
Some hand compaſſionate, ſome friendly pow'r, | 
To whom he ſpeaks each woe, pours forth each care, 
Till the hard burthen lightens into air. 
So does his aching fpirit find relief, 
He ſeems awhile to loſe each mortal grief. 
Now ſends he to a tyrant for releaſe, 
And begs of diſcord, amity and peace, 
Paints 


6 
Paints * affliction in Subs touching ftraus,, 
7 Vet ſhuns reproaches, and complaint diſdains. 
But as the gentle breeze that wanton plays 
Still adds new life, new. vigour to the blaze, 
So did the poignant ſorrow. ſeen * 5 
A guilty triumph from his boſom, call: 
Words fram'd by agony but mirth. j AD. 
Nor pierce the adamant that guards his ay 
Harden'd by av'rice, and by fury preſs d. 
Each dormant fire was kindled. in his breaſt. . 
“Be hence, he cries, nor more my anger brave, 4 
« *Tis not for me to parley with a ſlavel“ 45 
Thus whilſt frail hope the buſy thought employ d, 
| Returning meſſengers thoſe hopes deſtroy d; 
Plvckꝰ' d from Misfortune the {light veil ſhe wore, 
And robb'd expectance of its flattꝰ ring ſtore. 
Now proud Oppreſſion opens all her hoard; 
Prepares her fetters, and unſheaths her ſword; 
In vain the ſubje& to his ſovreign; flies, 
His alter'd ſtate a new diſtreſs ſupplies. 
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In him nd more the healing balm is found, 
His preſence adds but poiſon to the wound; 
Yet till his voice ſalutes the liſt' ning ear, 
Condemns their fury, and reproves their fear. 
And ſince,” he cries, no pray'r can pity move, 
A patient firmneſs innocence ſhall prove; 
But from my truſt no direful purpoſe hide, 
Nor ſteel your nature's with ungentle pride; 
* Abhor the Chriſtian dye, the ſanguine ſtain, 
« Ye guiltleſs natives of an Indian plain.” 

Curſt be the low-born vaſſal that could dare 
Shock, or ſurprize, a fortitude ſo rare! 
Forget the rev'rence royalty demands, 
And 'gainſt a monarch raiſe his impious hands ! 

Now in each ſubje&'s breaſt reſentment grows, 
Lives in each a&ion, in each feature glows; 
Their Prince confin'd, inſulted, and diſgrac'd, 
His milder leſſons from their minds effac'd. 
Now bove conſtraint their juſt reſentments riſe, 
Tumultuous clamours rend the ſounding ſkies, 
e | Forth 


I all the-raſh- preſumption of deſpair. 
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Forth flies the arrow from the well ſtrung bow, 
And darting lays the daring miſcreant low: 

From pow rs rude graſp their injur d lord they tear, 


And: now at even cloſe with boding dread, 
'Urg'd'by paſt terrors, by intreaty led, 

The wretched Rajah, with. a choſen few, 
Nds to his priſon, once his court, adieu! 

His wife, his mother, on his eps awaic, 

The fad companions of his wayward fate; 
And whilſt they hang on his ſupporting arms, 
He cheats idea. of its rade-alarms, : 

Robs of the pearly drop the tearful eye, 

And burſts the thought before it gains a figh.. 
Now all unſeen, along the ſhadowy glade, 
Eager they fly, at ev ry ſound diſmay d; 
Nor once could admiration prompt the gaze, 
Where Heſper's beams, and Cynthia 's ſilver rays 
Magnific nature to the fight diſplays; J 


. 
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Where worlds illuminate thro” ether roll, 


And pour effulgence on the tranquil foul: 


1 


Far other ſcenes their gloomy thoughts abſorb, 

And vain the radiance of each brilliant orb. ow | 
Soon ſome light veſſel for their uſe they found,. 

But rugged banks deep fence the river round, my 


Unfit for thoſe who care nor danger knew, n | 


Till varying fortune each fair gift withdrew. | 
But obſtacles the guardian band deſpiſe, * TEL | 
And each the turban from his head unties, | 
Then all uniting, to the diſtant barge | 
With tend'reſt care they fink each royal charge; 3 1 
Now daſhing oars with anſwering motion play, 
And cut with foaming ſpeed the liquid way. 
Where earth beneath a maſſy fortreſs groans, 
That for its lord, the noble Cheyt Sing owns, 
Th' afflicted mourners ſeek a ſhort repoſe, | * 


Their wearied lids in broken ſlumbers cloſe; 


For anxious care the reſtleſs ſleep deſtroy d, 
And aching thought on real woes employ'd. | 
E Now 


Now though his friends a conſtant aid enſure, 
And willing vaſſals his lov'd form ſecure; 


2M The? faithful troops would gladly deal the blow, 


And ruſh undaunted on the wareleſs foe ; 
As unſuſpecting, all unfit for fray, - 
With few attendants unprepar'd he lay. 
The gen” rous Rajah nobly ſhuns the deed, + 
«Tis thus,” he cties,, our enemies proceed; 
„Let gentler means avail than human blood, 
Nor ſtain your arrows in the crimſon flood. 
Again he to the proud oppreſſor ſends; 
The humble meſſenger before him bends; 
In moving terms the varied ſorrow pours, 
And future amity and peace implores. 
But ah! tis vain, and paſt redemption all, 


As young uſurper triumphs in his fall! 


Th' unjuſt dethroner, with unlawful pow'r, 
Deſpoil'd the wand'rer of the monarch's dow'r ; 
The trembling envoy with diſdain he views, 


And all his words the angry ſoul diffuſe. 


« And 
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« And go, he cries, report my ſtrict commands, 


„Nor hope, nor aſk forgiveneſs at my hands; 
« Your rebel lines. in copied order place, 


So will I teach ſubmiſſion to your race, 


„And far from hence your flying leader chace.” ; 


| | 


In vain would Cheyt Sing bove the threat'ner riſe, 


Repeated challenges that wiſh denies. 
Now in the field the ready trains attend, 


Whoſe honeſt zeal their countries rights defend; 


Who for their Prince ſuperior numbers dare, 
And, pleas'd, their ardor for his cauſe declare! 
The furious hoſts encounter on the plain; 

The martial trumpet fires the mad'ning brain: 
The coward ſpirit emulates the brave, 

And all forget the terrors of the grave. 

But ah! too late the ſons of Indus know - 
How tis to combat with a Britiſh foe! 


Long threat'ning death the Rajah's band purſu'd, 


Retreat at length the Chriſtian conqueſt ſhew'd. 
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+: Ah! did thoſe hands the {word of juſtice wield, 


, Prote& the myur'd, and the gulteſs'1 ſhield; ; 


Immortal praiſe the victor's name . crown, 


And clothe the glorious deed, with true renown. 


The vanquiſh'd army now their King ſurround, 
And e'en with tenderneſs his feelings wound: 
Oh leave this lov? d, this ruin'd-land,” they cry, 
Nor let thy. People ſee their monarch die: 

«© With thee, at once, our fear, our Joy departs, 


Friend of our ſouls, and ruler of our hearts; 


Rob of its choiceſt prey the murd'rers knife, 
„And, as thy ſubjects bleſſing, ſave thy life.“ 
What leave my followers?” the fad chief returns, 
For whom this breaſt with grateful fondneſs burns ? 


That wife, that mother, who with anxious care, 


In all the changes of my fortune ſhare ? 

« Whoſe helpleſs nature's a ſtrict guard demand, 
Like Cheyt Sing, bound by ev'ry ſacred band? 
* Theſe plains, dear records of my ſmiling years, 
„ Whoſe ſpringing —_ now 1s bath' d. in tears? 
| > Ah! 
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« Ah! ſee it droops beneath the baleful dew, 
Nor bears the influence of a damp ſo new! 
„Shall I be known to fly my country's fate, 
A ſelf-made exile from my ſire's eſtate?” 

Now his attention murm' ring voices call, 
Proſtrate on earth the eager ſuppliants fall: 
« Ah! what,” they ery, © when Britiſh pow'rs affail, 
What ſhall thy preſence; what thy arm avail ; 
Let not thy children now intreat in vain, 
« Nor with miſtaken love augment their pain; „ 


« How ſhall we bear; thus loaded and depreſs'd, 

Jo ſee the poignard buried in thy, breaſt:: 

How will thy lovely conſort need relief, 

When thy fad death ſhall ſum up ev'ry grief?" 

« Oh how ſhall then thy lifeleſs form atone; - 

« The rending ſigh, the agonizing groan?” 

„How ſhall we then with ceaſeleſs woe ſupply d, 

« With thee with life far diſtant from our ſide? 

Our laſt reſource,” our refuge from deſpair 

A Lows. in thy life.” —Here grief ſuppreſt the pray'r: 
220, Silent. 
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Silent he hears!—in fad diſtemper'd 1 


Long loſt in doubt irreſolute he ſtood; 


| „Till! in keen conflict with the burſting tear, 
Careſſing hope, and combating with fear, 
More pow'rful claimants bending at his feet, 
The ſtruggling hero, in the man defeat. nf 
Ahl go, they cry, * and quit this hapleſs realm, 
« Leſt endleſs ſorrow ſhould our lives o'erwhelm ; 
Revolving time may cloſe theſe dite alarms, 
« And give thee back in ſafety to our arms!” 
1 go,” he cries, ** ' theſe pray 8 muſt ever move, 
“ What is not dear, preſerv'd for thoſe we love!!“ 

Now whulſt their arms around each other fold, 
The ruſhing ſpirit with deſpair grows bold, 
Spurns the cloſe confines of the beating heart, 
And finds a paſſage through the mortal part. 
What thoughts were theirs! how exquiſitely ſad! 
The riſing fob all utterance forbad. 
But can my muſe their pungent feelings trace, 
Or paint the tortures of the laſt embrace ? 

5 When 
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When the mind yielding to the deſp'rate view, 
Hail'd future mis'ry in the laſt adieu. 


Firſt from the circling bands the Chieftain ftarts,. 


And with reluQant, ling'ring ſtep departs; 


Cheer'd by his guides, whoſe watchful cares, reveal 


Unmoy'd fidelity, and ardent zeal. 

Full oft he ſtands, a mute, deſpairing N 
Preſs d by adverſity's unceaſing ſtorm; 

Loſt, ever loſt, to all that lato could charm, 


And pining grief, and black-brow'd care diſarm ! 


As when ſome bark of ey'ry aid bereft, 
No ſail, no oar, no friendly anchor left, 
Awaits Deſtra&ion in the wat' ry grave, 

Nor ſhuns the dangers of the rolling wave; 
But now a calm the broken voſſel ſpares, 

And ocean on its tide the remnant bears: 

So he at length a milder grief obeys, 

And Reaſon's gentle tide each action ſways! 

| Nature, for ſafety, pleads her melting ſtrain, 
And Pride demands to fly the captive chain; 


Hope 


„ 
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ure too, appears amid th“ imploring band 
And bears the monarch to a neighb ring land, 
Where the Marratta' s, warhke and 1incere, 17115 
With friendſſuip welcome, and with kindneſs cheer. 
Soon as his tale of horror he repeats, 
Each kindred heart with indignation beats; 
That pity, Which at firſt was all his claim 
Time ſtrengthens with affection's laſting name. 
But, ah! to ſooth his] grioſo they vainly ſtrive, 
More deep his pangs than human art We 
The ſun of gladneſs that illum'd his birth, 5 
Whoſe beams of radiance ſeem'd to mark his worth; 
He now with anguiſh ſaw for ever fled, 115 
While clouds, replete with ſtorms, 3 wad his head. 
Here * muſt I leave him-injur'd and forlorn, 
His wound yet tortur'd with the rankling thorn; 
The female mourners long the fortreſs guard, 
And, bravely, the impending ill retard, | 


But 


I The Authoreſs regrets the little infortiation ſhe has beet able to obtain, reſpect- 


0 the fate of her hero: eſpecially as ſhe is obliged to conclude ſo 
| unſatisſactorily. 
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But av'rice, eager for the tempting prize, 
O'erleaps the fences, and the foe defies ;. 
Quick to the loaded coffers all repair, 
And ſeize the treafures of the helpleſs pair; 
Who, like their lord, from loſt Benares fly; 
Like him unknown in ſhelt'ring ſtates to die. 

Oh! if ſuperior {kill my tale had told, 
Had knowledge deign'd their ſorrows to unfold,, 
The noble bard had ſtrung the melting lyre, 
Charm'd with his judgement, kindPd with his fire: 
Then had each Senator with vengeance glow'd, | 
And Vice, with intereſt, paid the debt ſhe ow'd.. 

But who for Juſtice need demand ſupport ? 
She ſhines unrival'd in a Britiſh court, 
Where Fox's voice adds luſtre to her reign, : 
Diffuſing glory round her ſacred fane; 
Whoſe pow'rful rhet'ric, with conviction fraught, 
Burſts on the ent floods of glowing thought: 
Where SHERIDAN explores the deep deſign ; 
And Buxk E harangues with eloquence divine: 

F Where 
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. Where, too, a Grey bas late announc'd his worth, 
And call'd his embryo genius into birth. — 
„What! then, ſhall Elocution vainly plead, - 

And ſhall not Jultice in her ſons ſucceed? 

Yes! ſoon ſhall all her gen'rous influence own, 

And diſtant realms ſhall celebrate her throne. | 

Here active Fancy leaps the painful pauſe, 

Her magic hand the dark ning veilwithdraws ;; 

See glorious Fame, on wings of ether fly, - N 

And hov'ring Calumny, with ſcorn defy; 

See Malice, ſhrinking, ſeeks. her dark confines 5 N 

Whilſt on our Albion Heav'n benignant ſliines ; 5 

And honors brilliant wreath Britannia's head entwines. 


